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1 be mo ft Idffltfitablc Tr&gedie 

Moore. Ij and as good as Saturnine may. 

Demet. Then why fhould he difpaire that knowcs to 
With words, fairelookes, and liberality? (courtit 

What haft not thou full often ftrucke a Doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe ? 

Moore Why thenitfeeraesfomecertainefnatchorfo 
Would feruc your turner. 

Chiron * Ifotheturne wereferued* 

*Demet. /Iron thou haft hitit» 

Moore . Would you had hitittoo, 

Then ftiould not we be tirde with thisadoo. 

Why harks yecjharkeyee, and areyoufuch fooles, 

To fquarcfor this ? would it offend you then 
That both thouldfpeede ? 

Chiron. Faith not me. 

Demet. Norme,foI wfcrcone. 

/iron. For fhame be friends, and ioyrrc for that you iar, 
Tispollkieandftratagememuftdoe 
That you afft ft, andfomuft you rcfolue, 

That what you cannot as you would atchieue. 

You muft perforce accomplilh as you may : 

Take this of me, Lucrece was not more chaft 
Then this L amnia, Tafttanus loue. 

A fpeedier courfethislingringlanguilhment 
Muft we perfue, and I haue found the path : 

My Lords, a folem nc hunting is in hand. 

There will the loucly Roman Ladies troops : 

The fotreft walkes are wide and fpacious. 

And many vnfrcquentcd plots therearc, 

Fitted by kinde for rape and villanie : 

Single you thither then this dainty Doe, 

And ftrike her home By force if not by words. 

This way or not at all, ftand you in hope. 

Come, come, our Emprcfle with her facred wit 

To 



of Titus Andronteusl 

To villanie and vengeance confecrate, 

W 7 illwe acquaint with all that we intend. 

And fheihall file our engines with aduife. 

That will not fuffer you to fq uare your felues. 

But toyourwilhes height aduanceyou both. 

The Emperours court is like thehoufs of fame, 

The pallace full of tongues, of eyes, ofeares : 

The woodsare ruthles, dreadfull, deafe, and d ull : 

There fpeake, andfirilcebraueboyes, and take your tumes? 
There ferue your luft, fhadowedfrom heauens eye, 

And reuell in Lautnias treafurie. 

Chiron. Thy coupfeH lad fmclls of no co wardife. 

Demet, Sttfas oat nefat , till I finde the fire a me, 

To eoole this heat, 3 charms to calms their fits . 




Enter Titus AndronicusW his three former, waling ' 
a noyfe with bounds and home. 

Titus. Thehuntis vp,theinorne isbrightandgray. 
The fields arefragrant, and the woods are greene, 

Vn couple heere, and let vs make a bay. 

And wake the Emperour, and his loucly Bride, 

And rouz e the Prince, and ring a hunters peak. 

That all the court may eccho with the noyfe. 

Sonneslct it beyour chargc,as it is ours, 

To attend the Emperours perfon carefully : 

I haue bene troubled in my fleepe this night, 
But*dawningday new comfort hath infpirde. 

Heere a cry of houndes , and rvinde homes tn a peak , then enter 
Sattirnititts , T amor a, 'B affiants s Lamma ) Cbiron,De « 
metrins } and their Attendants . 

Titus. Many good roorrowesto yourmaieftie. 

Madam co you as many and as good . 

Ipromifedyour Grace, a Hunters peak,. 



